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THE 

SURPRISING  ADVENTURES 

OF 

PU3S  IK  BCOTS. 

THERE  was  a  Miller  who  had 
three  sons,  and  he  being  far  advanced 
in  years,  thought  it  necessary  to  make 
his  \vill,  and  divide  his  effects  among 
them.  This  he  accordingly  did,  and 
having  only  a  Mill  to  grind  corn,  an 
Ass  to  carry  the  meal  home,  and  a 
'Cat  to  catch  mice,  and  prevent  them 
from  eating  the  corn,  (for  mice  are 
sad  devourers  of  grain)  there  w»s  no 
great  difficulty  in  settling  his  affair**, 

It  so  happened  that  this  houe^totd 
tvian  died  soon  after  ;  and  the  divi&um 
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—The  eldest  had  the  Mill ;  the  second 
the  Ass  I  and  the  youngest  the  Cat. 

The  youngest  brother  \vas  very 
much  concerned  at  having  so  poor  a 
lot ;  my  brothers,  said  he,  may  gain 
an  honest  Jiving  by  joining  their  little 
fortunes,  but  for  me,  when  J  have 
eaten  my  cat,  and  made  me  a  muff 
of  her  skin,  I  must  die  with  hunger. 
Pubs,  who  seemingly  sat  very  uncon- 
cerned, heard  him  complain,  and  uith 
a  grave  and  solemn  look  replied  — 
Do  not  be  so  much  concerned,  my 
good  master  ;  for  you  need  only  get 
me  a  bu^-,  and  a  little  pair  of  boots 
that  I  iv-ay  be  enabled  to  scamper 
through  the  dirt  and  the  brambles  ; 
and  you  will  see  that  you  have  not  so 
bad  a  share  as  you  seem  to  imagine. 

Though  the  ma.ster  of  the  Cat  had 
but  little  dependance  on  what  poor 
Puss  had  advanced,  yet,  as  he  had 
seen  him  perform  a  number  of  eun- 


ning  tricks  to  catch  rats  and  mice 
as  hanging  himself  up  by  the  heels, 
and  hiding  himself  in  the  meal,  pre- 
tending to  be  dead,  he  therefore  did 
not  much  despair  of  his  affording  him 
some  assistance.  And  in  consequence 
he  equipped  him  out. 


Puss  having  now  got  what  he  wanted 
he  booted  himself,  as  you  see  here, 
like  a  man,  and  throwing  tae  bag  over 


8 

hi*  sfromuer  like  R  «choel-boy,  he  held 
the  strings  with  his  fore  paws  and  ran 
to  a  •warren,  in  which  were  a  number 
of  rabbits  ;  he  put  some  bran  and  sow 
thistles  into  his  bag,  and  stretching 
himr-elf  out  as  if  he  was  dead,  waited 
till  some  young  rabbits,  unacquainted 
with  the  deceits  of  the  world,  came 
to  examine  the  bag,  and  eat  what  he 
had  put  into  it. 

Scarce  had  he  laid  down,  when  a 
brisk  foolish  rabbit  entered  into  the 
bag,  and  Master  Puss  immediately 
drawing  the  strings  killed  it  on  the 
fpot  ;  then,  proud  of  his  prize,  went 
to  the  Palace  and  desired  to  speak  to 
the  King.  On  being  admitted,  he 
bowed  to  his  Majesty,  saying,  I  have 
brought  you,  Sire,  a  rabbit  which  toy 
Lord  the  Marquis  of  Carabas  (for  that 
w^s  the  title  he  was  pleased  to  give  his 
master)  hep,*  your  Majesty  to  accept. 
Tell  thy  MaaJjr,  saU  the  Kin£,  that  I 
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thank  him,  and  receive  it  with  plea- 
cure. 

Another  time  he  concealed  himself 
in  the  standing  corn,  still  holding  his 
bag  open,  and  when  a  brace  of  par- 
tridges ran  into  it,  he  drew  the  string, 
and  got  them  both.  After  which  he 
went  to  present  them  to  the  King, 
as  he  had  done  the  rabbit.  His  Ma- 
jesty also  received  the  two  partridges 
with  pleasure,  and  ordered  him  some 
silver  to  drink. 

Thus  Puss  continued  two  or  three 
months,  carrying  the  King  from  time 
to  time  game,  which  he  pretended  his 
master  had  caught.  One  clay  when 
he  knew  the  King  was  going  to.  take 
an  airing  along  the  bank  of  the  river, 
together  with  his  daughter,  the  most 
beautiful  Princess  upon  earth,  he  said 
to  his  master,  If  you  will  follow  my 
advlc«  you  will  make  your  fortune, 
you  need  only  bathe  in  the  river  where 
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1  jhall  shew  you,  and  leave  the  rest 
to  me.  The  Marquis  of  Carabas  fol- 
Jo\ved  his  Cat's  advice,  though  he  did 
not  think  it  would  be  of  any  advan- 
tage. 

WhP.e  he  was  bathing,  the  King 
passed  by,  and  Puss  began  to  cry  with 
ail  her  might — help,  help,  my  Lord 
the  Marquis  of  Carabas  will  be  drown, 
ed.  At  this  the  King  looking  out  at 
the  coach  window,  and  knowing  Puss 
\vho  had  so  often  brought  game,  or- 
dered his  guards  to  run  to  the  assist- 
ance of  t he  Lord  Marquis. 

While  the  Guards  were  pulling  the 
poor  Marquis  out  of  the  river,  Puss 
coming  up  to  the  coach,  told  the  King 
that  while  his  master  was  bathing, 
some  rogues  had  carried  away  all  his 
clothes,  though  he  had  called  out  as 
hard  as  he  could,  thieves,  thieves,  but 
the  cunning  cat  had  only  hJd  them 
under  a  great  stone.  The  King  then 
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commanded  the  officers  of  his  Ward* 
robe  to  run  and  fetch  one  of  the  best 
suits  for  the  Lord  Marquis. 

The  Marquis  was  no  sooner  dressed, 
then  waiting  on  the  King,  he  was  re- 
ceived in  a  most  gracious  manner,  and, 
as  he  was  well  made,  handsome,  and 
the  fine  clothes  set  him  off*  to  the  best 
advantage,  the  Princess  was  perfectly 
charmed  with  him,  and  the  King  in- 
sisted on  his  stepping  into  the  coach 
to  take  the  air  with  them. 


The  Cat  rejoiced  at  seeing  his  de- 
sign thus  happily  to  succeed,  ran 
Wore,  and  observing  some  husband- 
men mowing  a  meadow,  said,  my 
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)'>onert  Lid?,  if  you  do  not  tell  the 
King  that  the  meadow  you  are  mowing 
belongs  to  the  Marquis  of  Carabas, 
you  shall  be  cut  as  small  as  herbs  for 
the  pot.  The  king  did  not  fail  asking 
the  mower?  unto  whom  the  meadow 
belonged,  the  men  replied,  to  the 
Marquis  of  Carabas,  for  the  mowers 
were  much  afraid  of  the  Cat.  Your 
Mr-jesty  sees,  said  the  Marquis,  that 
it  never  fails  to  produce  an  abundant 
crop. 

Master  P-uss  (who  kept  running 
before)  came  up  with  some  reapers, 
and  said  to  them,  honestlads,  if'you  do 
not  tell  the  King  that  all  this  corn 
belongs  to  the  Marquis  of  Carabn«, 
you  shall  be  cut  as  small  as  herbs  for 
the  pot.  The  King  who  passed  a 
short  time  after,  desired  to  know  to 
•whom  all  that  corn  belonged,  and 
asking  the  reapers,  w  as  thus  answered, 
may  it  please  your  Majesty,  it  ail 
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belongs  to  the  Marquis  of  Carabas : 
What !  said  the  King,  does  the  Mar- 
quis of  Carabas  own  all  this  fine  estate, 
•with  the  crop  of  corn  that  I  now  see 
reaping?  And  being  again  told  he 
did  ;  the  King  turned  himself  round 
and  addressing  the  Marquis, expressed 
his  satisfaction  upon  finding  him  pos-« 
sessed  of  such  a  fine  estate;  and  com- 
plimented him  on  the  occasion. 

The  Cat  kept  running  before  the 
coach,  and  gave  the  same  charge  unto 
all  the  people  he  met  to  tell  the  King, 
that  whatever  places  he  might  enquire 
about,  the  whole  did  belong  to  the 
Marquis  of  Carabas  ;  and  the  King 
was  astonished  at  the  vast  wealth  and 
number  of  estates  belonging  to  the 
Marquis. 

At  length  Puss  came  to  a  splendid 
castle  which  belonged  to  the  richest 
Oger  that  ever  was  known  ;  for  all 
the  lands  through  which  the  King 


had  passed  were  his  own.  The  Cat 
who  knew  who  this  Oger  was,  and 
what  strange  things  he  could  perform, 
desired  to  speak  with  him,  informing 
the  Oger  that  he  could  not  pass  near 
his  palace  without  doing  himself  the 
honour  of  paying  his  respects  to  him. 
The  Oger  received  him  with  as 
much  politeness  as  an  Oger  could  ; 
and  made  him  sit  down,  I  have  been 
assured,  said  the  Cat,  that  you  have 
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power  of  assuming  what  form  you 
please ;  and  can  transform  yourself 
into  a  Lion  or  an  Elephant.  This  is 
true,  returned  the  Oger;  and  to  con- 
vince you  I  will  become  a  Lion,  when 
he  was  accordingly  turned  into  one. 

Puss  was  so  terrified  at  seeing  a 
Lion  before  him,  that  he  crept  into  a 
hole,  but  not  without  a  hard  struggle, 
upon  account  of  his  boots,  but  on 
seeing  the  Oger  had  resumed  his  na- 
tural form  he  ventured  out,  and  con- 
fessed that  he  had  been  greatly  fright- 
ened. I  have  been  also  assured,  said 
the  Cat,  that  you  have  the  power  of 
assuming  the  form  of  the  smallest 
animals ;  and  that  you  can  assume  the 
shape  of  a  mouse  :  but  I  must  confess 
I  think  that  impossible.  Impossible  ! 
cried  the  Oger,  see  here,  and  then 
changing  himself  into  a  mouse,  skip- 
ped along  the  floor.  This  the  Cat  no 
sooner  perceived,  then  springing  upon 
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him,  he  catched  him  in   his  mouth 
auid  cat  him  up. 


In  the  mean  time  the  King  seeing 
the  Oger's  palace,  was  resolved  to  step 
into  it ;  and  Puss  \vho  heard  the 
rattling  of  the  coach  over  the  draw- 
bridge ran  out,  and  said  your  Majesty 
is  welcome  to  the  house  of  the  Mar- 
quis of  Carabas.  How !  Marquis,  said 
the  King,  is  this  Palace  also  yours  ? 
Nothing  can  be  finer  than  this  Court 
and  the  magnificent  buildings  that 
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surround  it.  The  Marquis  presented 
his  hand  to  the  Princess;  and  follow- 
ing the  King1,  entered  a  spacious  hall, 
where  they  found  a  magnificent  colla- 
tion which  the  Oger  had  provided  for 
his  friends,  who  were  that  day  to  have 
paid  him  a  visit,  but  did  not  dare  to 
come  because  the  King  was  there. 
The  King  was  charmed  with  the  good 
qualities  of  the  Marquis,  and  the 
Princess  was  in  love  with  him,  which 
her  father  perceiving,  and  considering 
his  vast  wealth,  said,  after  drinking 
a  few  glasses,  I  have  such  an  esteem 
for  you,  Marquis,  that  it  shall  be  de- 
pendant on  yourself  if  you  are  not  my 
Kon-in-law.  The  Marquis  bowed  most 
respectfully,  accepted  the  honour  done 
him,  and  the  same  day  was  married 
to  the  Princess  ;  in  consequence  of 
which  Puss  became  a  great  Lord,  and 
never  more  ran  after  mice,  but  for  his 
diversion. 


WHAT  shall  I  do,  said  a  little  dog, 
one  day  to  his  mother,  to  shew  my 
gratitude  to  our  master, and  make  my- 
self of  some  value  to  him  ?  I  cannot 
draw  or  carry  burdens  like  the  horse; 
nor  give  him  milk  like  the  cow  ;  nor 
lend  my  covering  for  his  cloathing, 
like  the  sheep;  nor  produce  him  eggs, 
like  the  poultry;  nor  catch  mice  and 
rats  j»o  well  a*  the  cat  \  I  canr.ot  divert 
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him  with  singing,  as  the  canary  and 
linnet;  nor  can  I  defend  him  against 
robbers,  like  our  relation  Towzer.  I 
should  not  be  of  use  to  him  even  if  I 
were  dead,  as  the  hogs  are,  I  am  a 
poor  insignificant  creature,  not  worth 
the  cost  of  keeping,  and  I  do  not  see 
that  I  can  do  a  single  thing  to  entitle 
me  to  his  regard !  So  saying,  the 
poor  little  dog  hung  do;vn  his  head 
in  silent  despondency. 

My  dear  child,  replied  his  mother, 
though  your  abilities  are  but  small, 
yet  a  hearty  good-will  is  sufficient  to 
supply  all  defects.  Do  but  love  him 
most  dearly,  and  prove  your  love  by 
all  the  means  in  your  power,  and  you 
will  not  fail  to  please  him. 

The  little  dog  was  comforted  with 
this  assurance ;  and  oa  his  master's 
approach,  ran  to  him,  licked  his  feet, 
gamboled  before  him,  and  every  now 
and  then  stopped,  wagging  his  tail, 
and  looking  up  to  his  master  with 
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expressions  of  the  most  humble  and 
affectionate  attachment.  The  master 
observed  to  him!  Ah!  Little  Fido, said 
he,  you  are  an  honest  good-natured 
little  fellow !  and  stooping  down  to  pat 
his  head.  Poor  Fido  was  almost  ready 
to  «;o  out  of  his  wits  with  joy. 

Fido  was  now  his  master's  constant 
companion  in  his  walks,  playing  and 
skipping  round  him,  and  amusing  him 
by  a  thousand  sportive  tricks.  He 
took  care,  however,  not  to  be  trouble- 
some by  leaping  on  him  with  dirty 
paws,  nor  would  he  follow  him  into 
the  parlour,  unless  invited.  He  also 
attempted  to  make  himself  useful  by 
a  number  of  little  services.  He  would 
drive  away  the  sparrows  as  they  were 
stealing  the  chicken's  meat, and  would 
run  and  bark  with  the  utmost  fury  at 
:i;iy  stranpe  pigs  or  other  animals  that 
ottered  to  come  into  the  yard.  He 
kept  the  poultry,  geese,  and  pigs  from 
straying  beyond  their  ueaistomrd 
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bounds,  and  particularly  from  doing 
any  mischief  in  the  garden.  He  was 
always  ready  to  alarm  Tovvzer,  if 
there  was  any  suspicious  noise  about 
the  house,  day  or  night.  If  his  mas- 
ter pulled  off  his  coat  in  the  field  to 
help  his  workmen  as  he  would  some- 
times do,  Fido  always  sat  by  it,  and 
would  not  suffer  either  man  or  beast 
to  touch  it.  By  these  means  he  came 
to  be  considered  as  a  very  trusty  pro- 
tector of  his  master's  property. 

His  master  was  once  confined  to 
his  bed  by  a  dangerous  illness.  Fido 
planted  himself  at  the  chamber  door, 
and  could  not  be  persuaded  to  leave 
it,  even  to  take  food,  and  as  soon  as 
his  master  was  so  far  recovered  as  to 
sit  up,  Fido  being  admitted  into  the 
room,  ran  up  to  him  with  such  marks 
of  excessive  joy  and  affection,  as  would 
have  melted  any  heart  to  behold.  This 
circumstance  wonderfully  endeared 
him  to  his  master,  and  some  time  after 


he  did  a  very  important  service.  One 
hot  day,  after  dinner,  his  master  was 
sleeping  in  a  summer-house,  with 
Ficlo  by  his  side.  The  build  log  was 
old  and  crazy,  and  the  dog  who  was 
faithfully  Watching  his  master,  per- 
ceived the  wall  shake,  and  pieces  of 
mortar  fall  from  the  ceiling  He  com- 
prehended the  danger,  and  began 
barking  to  awake  his  master,  but  this 
not  sufficing,  he  jumped  up  and  gently 
bit  his  master's  finger.  The  master, 
upon  this,  started  up,  and  had  just 
time  to  get  out  of  the  door  before  the 
whole  building  fell  down.  Fido,  who 
was  behind,  got  hurt  by  some  rubbish 
•which  fell  upon  him,  on  which  hia 
master  had  him  taken  care  of  with  the 
Utmost  tenderness,  and  ever  acknow- 
ledged his  obligations  to  this  little 
animal,  as  the  preserver  of  his  life. 
Thus  his  love  and  fidelity  had  their 
full  reward. 
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As  Miss  Mildmay  and  her  sister 
were  a  walking  one  summer  afternoon, 
in  a  meadow  adjoining  their  papa's 
house,  they  heard  the  cries  of  a  poor 
little  infant  in  distress  ;  and  poin^  to 
the  place  from  whence  the  voice*  pro- 
ceeded, they  found  a  sweet  little  boy 
under  a  haycock  quite  naked,  crying. 
Oh  my  mam !  rny  mam  !  was  all  the 
ladies  could  get  out  of  the  poor  little 
creature  for  some  time.  But  Miss 
Mildmay  taking  him  up  in  her  arms, 
covered  him  with  her  cloak',  and  car- 
ried him  home,  and  dressed  him  in 
some  of  her  brother  Billy 'sold  clothes; 


aYul  after  soothing  him  all  in  her  power, 
and  giving  him  some  sweetmeats,  she 
asked  him  how  he  came  naked  un- 
der the  haycock,  Mammy  left  Harry 
asleep,  lisped  the  poor  child,  and  then 
bur^t  agaiu  into  such  a  flood  of  tears, 
crying,  O  ray  mam  !  my  mam  !  as 
made  each  one's  heart  ache  who  heard 
him.  Consider,  my  dear  little  readers, 
the  dreadful  situation  of  this  he!}i!esa 
innocent,  left  nakeuto  the  wide  world, 
no  brother,  no  sifter,  no  friend  tt> 


cherish  or  protect  him;  and  learn  from 
hence  to  place  a  proper  value  upon 
the  tenderness  and  affection  of  your 
parents,  lest  you  should  be  deservedly 
forsaken  by  them  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  poor  Harry  Haycock  was,  who 
did  not  deserve  it;  for  notwithstand- 
ing this  cruel  treatment  of  his  pa- 
rents, I  assure  you  Harry  was  not  A 
bad  child,  and  therefore  found  a  friend 
\vhere  all  good  children  will.  Cod 
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Almio-hty,  who  will  be  a  father  to  the 
fatherless,  if  good  children,  and  he 
can  judge  not  from  words  and  actions 
alone,  he  observes  each  sinful  thought 
also,  and  was  therefore  no  stranger 
to  the  goodness  of  Harry's  heart,  and 
did  not  forsake  him  though  his  pa- 
rents did  ;  but  raised  him  up  a  friend, 
and  a  good  one  too  in  Miss  Mildmay's 
papa,  who  did  not  send  Harry  to  the 
parish  as  most  poor  foundlings  are, 


but  brought  him  up  at  his  own  ex- 
pence,  for  which  Harry  was  not  un* 
grateful,  but  endeavoured  by  diligence 
and  assiduity  for  to  render  all  the 
return  in  his  power.  Mr.  Mildmay 
farmed  a  large  estate  of  his  own,  and 
little  Harry  lent  him  all  the  assistance 
he  could  in  the  management  of  it. 
He  rose  in  the  morning  with  the  lark; 
and  as  soon  as  he  had  said  his  prayers 
and  washed  his  face  and  hands,  out 
he  goes  into  the  yard,  and  calls  all 
the  fowls,  cocks,  turkeys,  and  geese 


si 

about  him,  coos',  cock,  cockatoo,  cried 
the  cock ;  quack,  quack,  cried  the 
duck  ;  lubber,  cried  the  turkeycock. 
As  soon  as  Harry  had  done  with  the 
fowls  he  t'.keshis  whip  in  his  hand 
.-md  marches  over  the  ground  to  see 
that  the  sheep  and  oxen  are  all  in  their 
proper  places — Hey  day  says  he, 


Little  boy  Blue,  blow  your  horn. 
The  cows  in  the  meacknv,  tlic  sheep 

ill  tii;1  corn, 
V"h,;t.  th";--  i*  t'ie  way  you  mind  the 


Ah  '  you  lazy  rogue,  I'll  cure  yon 
of  going  to  sleep  and  neglecting  your 
business  ;  with  that  lie  gave  him  such 
a  twinge  by  the  ear, and  then  whipped 
htm  behind  the  haycock,  leaving  Blue 
to  wonder  from  whence  it  came.  In 
this  manner  would  Harry  go  from 
one  end  of  his  master's  estate  to  the 
other,  before  breakfast,  taking  care  to 
return  in  time  to  be  one  of  the  first 
in  school,  and  while,  be  was  there,  no 
boy  paid  more  attention  to  his  book 
tlv-m  lie  did,  he  did  not  idle  a**v»y  his 
time  like  Ned  Noodle,  and  get  a  got.xl 
frapo-n  the  shoulders  two- or  three  time:* 
a  day. — No.  no,  he  stuck  close  to  hii, N 
books  as  well  as  his  business  whilst 
hf  was  at  it;  but  when  that  was  ovtr, 
he  was  as  fond  of  a  little  innocent 
amusement  as  any  of  them,  and  would 
not  sit  over  the  fire  on  a  fine  rooovi 
li.jhl  *jveu-in£,biit  you  might  hear 
cdl  the  bovi>  af  the  villae  to^tiiuv. 
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Billy  Bright,  come  out  and  play, 
The  moon  doih  shine  as  bright  as  day, 
Pray  quick  attend  your  playmate's  call, 
Come  with  a  good  will  or  not  at  all 

Well,  what  shall  we  divert  ourselves 
at  for  an  hour,  says  Frank  Fearnought. 
Suppose  we  play  at  soldiers. — I  can't 
say  I  am  fond  of  playing  at  soldiers, 
replies  Harry;  for  however  necessary 
such  men  are,  it  is  an  employment  of 
too  fatal  a  tendency  in  itself  to  be  ad- 
mired as  a  diversion.  Observe  poor 
Tom  Mills,  (who  was  hobbling  to- 
wards them  on  his  crutches)  what  a 
wretched  existence  he  is  obliged  to 
drag  about !  He  lost  both  his  legs  at 
the  battle  of — God  bless  you ;  young 
gentlemen,  saysthepoor  fellow  taking 
off  bis  hat  with  an  hair  of  decent  hu- 
mility, bestow  your  charity  upon  an 
old  soldier.  Don't  trouble  us  with 
your  importunities,  cries  Frank  Flint. 
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Go  to  Chelsea,  and  get  relief  there, 
For  shame,  Master  Flint,  says  our 
hero,  thus  to  insult  an  unfortunate  old 
man  whose  best  blood  has  been  spilt 
in  defence  of  his  country,  rather  let 
us  contribute  some  trifle  towards  les- 
sening his  miseries ;  and  putting  his 
hand  in  his  pocket,  he  gave  him  the 
only  penny  of  which  he  was  master. 
Now  my  little  readers  bear  this  in 
your  mind,  (like  Harry)  never  insult 
the  unfortunate,  lest  some  misfortune 
befal  you. 
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